34    THE CYCLE OF SPRING
I hear my father-in-law has come.

Well, ask him too, but I have my
doubts about his youthful sons.

But don't forget his daughter.

Don't worry about her. She won't
let herself be forgotten.

And Sruti-bhushan ? Shall I ask
him?

No, King, no. Decidedly, no. I
have no grudge against him. Why
should I inflict this on him ?

Very well, Poet. Off with you.
Make your stage preparations.

No, King. We are going to act
this play without any special pre-
parations. Truth looks tawdry when
she is overdressed.

But, Poet, there must be some
canvas for a background.

No. Our only background is the
mind. On that we shall summon.